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once precise and multiple, affirm the present, reconstruct the past^ divine the future of the souls of the characters revealed by the light of the unique epithet The novel thus understood, tlras condensed into one
or two pages, would be a communion of thought between a magical writer and an ideal reader, a spiritual collaboration by consent between ten superior persona scattered through the universe, a delectation offered to the most refined, and accessible only to them."
Huysmans goes to my aoul like a gold ornament of Byzantine workmanship; there is in his style the yearning charm of arches, a sense of ritual, the passion of the mural, of the window. Ah! in this hour of weariness for one of MallarmS's prose poems 1 Stay, I remember 1 have some numbers of La Vogue. Oae of the numbers contains, 1 know, "Forgotten Pages;" 1 will translate word for wo*d, preserving the very rhythm, one or two of these miniature mar-of diction :-—
FOEOOTTJBIf PAGKS
"Since Maria left me to go to another star—which ?
Orion, Altair, or thou, green Venus f   I have always
solitude.    What long days I have passed
alone witlt my cut   By alone, I mean without a ma-
and my oat is a mystical companion—
a spirit    I can, therefore, say that I have passed
whole days          with my eat, and, alone with one of
the last authors of the Latin decadence; for sine©           tit
